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The beginning of *The Seduction* 


Author's Notes: 
Thank you Julie and Aa-shi for the beta and support. 


Sitting alone, his dark brown eyes watched his target. No one seemed to notice his presence and he was 
pleased. He didn't need anyone getting in his way. He had things to take care of, and one of those things was 
sitting at the bar. Drinking down the last swig of beer in his bottle, he rubbed his hands on his jean clad legs, 
and then stood. Walking towards the bar, he kept his eyes on the one thing he came here for.. 


Jason Newsted. 
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Jason was getting drunk. He needed to get drunk. His fight earlier with James, was the reason why. It was 
always over the same thing. He had no creative input in the music and he was feeling suffocated. Metallica was 
becoming something he did not want to be a part of anymore, and was contemplating other things he could do 
on his own musically. Staring into his beer as though it held all the answers he needed, he didn't hear his name 
being called. A hand grabbed his shoulder, taking him by surprise. Jumping, he spun around on his stool and fell 
to the floor. 

"Whoa man, | didn't mean to scare ya" 

Jason looked up at the person standing over him. 

"Damn don't do that Rob, | almost had a heart attack." 

Rob leaned over and offered his hand. Jason grabbed it and was easily helped up. 

"Listen man, I'm sorry. Let me buy you a beer." 


"Ok, and maybe I'll forgive you." Jason wiped off the back of his pants and sat back down on his stool. 


"So where were you just now. | have been trying to get your attention for the last five minutes." Rob asked 


finally, after they had gotten their drinks. 
"Just thinking some things over." 


Rob noticed the look that crossed his face. Was that anger, maybe? He had heard rumors that Jason was not 
happy with his situation anymore. 


"Anything you want to talk about?" 


Shaking his head, he looked at the dark haired man. "Naw, it's not worth talking about. So what are you doing 


here? | didn't know you were into this scene." 


The fact that Jason conveniently changed the subject did not go unnoticed. Rob looked at the smaller man, 


smirked, and raised an eyebrow. 

"Well | guess | could ask you the same thing. What's a man like you doing in a place like this?" 
‘Oh my God, is that some sort of pick up line?" Jason laughed, almost choking on his beer. 
Rob didn't laugh. Instead he leaned over and put his mouth to Jason's ear. 


"Did it work?" he growled. 


Jason started to laugh again thinking Rob was joking, but one look at Rob's face told him he wasn't. 
"You're serious?” 

"Very." Rob stated, running his fingertips up and down Jason's leg. 

Jason grabbed the moving hand to stop it. Rob raised a quizzical eyebrow. 

"Is this bothering you?" 

"Um no, not really. Actually it feels kinda good, but.. 

Rob removed his hand from Jason's and leaned back. 

"But what?" 

"Well you are the last person | expected to.. well you know." Jason blushed a deep red. 

Rob studied Jason for a minute, grinned, and then spoke. 

"While it's true that | don't go around letting everyone know what my sexual preferences are, | do have sex." 


"I know that.. that's not want | meant. What | meant to say was | didn't know you were gay?" Jason whispered 


the last word. 


Rob leaned back and laughed. Grabbing a pen from a waitress he wrote something on a bar napkin, placed it 
into Jason's hand and squeezed. 


"There's a lot of things you don't know about me, and if you want to find some of them out in a more 


personal way, then call me." 


With that, Rob stood and left. Jason looked at the napkin and unfolded it. Sure enough there was a phone 


number with a little note. 


"Call me, | really want you." 


